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all this sounds to me. You are very properly proud of having
been industrious enough to make money; and it is greatly
to your credit that you have made so much of it. But it has
kept you in circles where you are valued for your money
and deferred to for it, instead of in the doubtless very old-
fashioned and behind-the-times public school and university
where I formed my habits of mind. It is natural for you
to think that money governs England; but you must allow
me to think I know better.

UNDERSHAFT. And what does govern England, pray?

STEPHEN. Character, father, character.

UNDERSHAFT. Whose character?   Yours or mine?

STEPHEN. Neither yours nor mine, father, but the best
elements in the English national character.

UNDERSHAFT. Stephen: Ive found your profession for
you. Youre a born journalist. I'll start you with a high-
toned weekly review. There!

Stephen goes to the smaller writing table and busies himself
with his letters.

Sarah, Barbara, Lomax, and Cusins come in ready for walk-
ing. Barbara crosses the room to the window and looks out.
Cusins drifts amiably to the armchair, and Lomax remains near
the door^ whilst Bar ah comes to her mother.

SARAH. Go and get ready, mamma: the carriage is wait-
ing. [Lady Britomart leaves the room}.

UNDERSHAFT \to Sarah] Good day, my dear. Good after-
noon, Mr. Lomax.

LOMAX [vaguely] Ahdedoo.

^ UNDERSHAFT [to Cusins] Quite well after last night, Euri-
pides, eh?

CUSINS. As well as can be expected.
UNDERSHAFT.   Thats right.   [To  Barbara]  So  you  are
coming to see my death and devastation factory, Barbara ?

BARBARA [at the window} You came yesterday to see my
salvation factory. I promised you a return visit.

LOMAX [coming forward between Sarah and Under shaft]
Youll find it awfully interesting. Ive been through the